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EPISTLE DEDICAT ORT. 


ſome Man of Fortune, who has a handſome Lady, 
great deal of Money to throw away, may from this ſtart 
hint think it worth his while to find his Wite ſome 
hazardous Diverſion. If that ſhould ever happen, my l 
of writing this Play is anſwer d; and if it may boaſt of 
Favours trom the Ion. I now mutt own they — 
owing to your Lordthip's Protection of the "Theatre. 
without a Union ct the beit Actors, it muſt have ben] 
poſlible for it to have receix d a tolerable Jutlice in the 
formance. 

The Stage has for many Years, till late, groan'd 
the ments, which have been very much, 
if not wholly owing to the Miſmanagement or Avariced 
thoſe that have aukwardly govern'd it. Great Sam 
been ventur'd upon empty Projects, and Hopes of immab 
rate Gains ; and when thoſe Hopes have fail'd, the Lok 
been tyrannically deducted out of the Actors Salary. 
if your Lordſhip had not redet m'd em, they were ve 

wholly laid aſide, or at leaft, the Uſe of their 


i 


was to be ſwallow'd up, in the pretended Merit of $i 
and 


Are. ret e 


I don't offer this as a Reflection 
fick (for I all. and feel its Charms) but it has . 
r 
long in the hands of thoſe, whoſe Tatte and F 
terly inſenſible of their Uſe and Power. And 
Lordſhip fore/aw, ir Uſe and Power. And the E 
Diverſions wou's be better enccurag'd under their 
Endeavours, yet this was a Scheme, that cou'd neter h 
beat into the impenetrable Heads of thoſe that might 
have honeſtly paid the Labourers their Hire, and px 
the Profits of both into their own Pockets. Nay, ev 
the Opera, tho the Town has neither grudg'd it Fay 
nor Equipage, from either the Wilfulneis or Ignorax 
of the ſame General, we fee, was not able to take the 
Field till December. | 

My Lerd, there is nothing difficult to a Body of By 
+7 II and well cn 


hes you deve rather ftay'd to ws 
good Intentions to his, than 1 
to him ern» Scrvice i ki Will: Yet fince your 
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EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. CriBBER. 


7" thinking, when poor P. 
(A+ nothing”s 


s are guite cry'd down, 
in revaluing Town, 

Thy) what the latter Lad thought amazing,) 

* Whet we poor Slaves Pall do when turn'd a Grazirr. 
Perhaps Cæſar, who the Weorld commanded, 
27 2 Opera Candles when disbanded; 
Mef vilely 


Roxana, from ber hizh Diſdai 
to ſpread Testi, % 

S rb Fomangat 

1 es. 

Le en fair D Thin ths id © oem ber 

a 

Shoe ſome Cha „ there ſome Heads with Sorrow. (The Pit and 

is 


it you mutter P 
8 . . * 

[T this to the Air of es, yes, "tis all I want, &c.] 

s all you are like to have, 


"Tis under fide, and upper. 
knows in bine, but this in Bills inſerted, 
„. is deſerted. 


Gipſy's 

"at's a Fault you ev'ry 
Name, that will win ye, 

of Seignior Cibberini. 

43 Imagine 


2. 
i q wwe Raptures, | a : . 
1” thrs . de, TI try another Touch, 


Half French, ſome Engliſh, and @ ſpice —_—_ 


Now, Sirs, you've ſeen the utmoſt I can 

As Peet, Player, and as Song ler too 3 

But if yea can't allow my Voice inviting, 
E'en let me live by Afting, and by Writing, 


EPILOGUE. 


[Sings hatin, 


[Sings in brokey 
Ex. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN 


Lord Mieng live, 
Lord Ctarge Brilliant, 
Sir Friennl, Amal, 


WOMEN. 
Lady g, 
Lady Gentle, 


Mrs. Congueſ?, 
Miſs Norable, 


Mr. Wiz. 
Mr. Citber. 
Mr. Xu s. 
$ ( 


Mrs. Barry. Id. 
Mrs. Olaſelu. 


Mrs. Crofe. 
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SCENE, Lerd Wronglove's Aperiment. 


other Men of Quality* s Wives 
3 a miſerable Wo- 


Huſband : 
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rual Jealouſy is inſupportable What's to be done with ben 
V hat's her Complaint ? Who's the Aggreſſor? Tl een 
the matter fairly to my own Conſcience, and if ſhe caſts we 
there, I'll do her Juftice; if not, tho” the Coſt were ten tim 
— I'l make myſelf eaſy for the reſt of my Lie 

me {ce,— 
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14 Te Lapys LAST STAKE: of, 
To art, eizer /moaks the Buſineſs, 5. 
By her fiyle, the Child ſeems to have a great Genius fix 
1 the Duce is old Teizer ? O!] that muf 
be U 
Very well. 
andy as of ia. a» f fe Ho fun © oY 
with me himſelf: But you depend upon me thi 
Afternoon ** at the fate Place, till when, 
«ar Diſmal adtez. 
[Tears the Letter. 


Well faid! 1-gad, this Girl will debauch me! what pity . 
her Perion does not like her Underſtanding—But ſhe 


is one of Eve's own Si borna Woman : Bid the Fellow 
Ray for an Anſwer. [ Exit Bruſh. 
Enter Mrs. Hartſhorn. 
Hart/. My Lady defires to know, if your Lordſhip plex 
A l What >. Mets of have 
. A T- 
I had this Fortes 0. I'll make vantage of this. 
Pray thank your Lady, and tell her I defize ſhe'll be pleas'd 


ro come and drink ſome with me. { Exit Hariſ.] When a Man 
has a lictle private Folly upon his hands, 'tis prudent to keey 
his Wife in good Humour, at leaſt, till —— 


Iy committed. 


Erxter Lady Wrorglove and Bruſh. 

La. Wrong. Where's my Lord? 

Bruſh. I believe he's writing in his Cloſet, Madam ; if 
your Ladyſhip pleaſes Pl go and fee. 
La. Wrong. No, ſtay— [— '-—wat 
withour. 
Brufs. Jealous, by Jupiter end 
La. Vrang. Writing! then I am confirm'd ! Not a Day 
gu without ſome freſh Diſcovery of his Perfidioufneſs — 

his uiage is beycnd Patience—Sure Men think that Wives 
are Stocks or Stones, without all Senſe of Injuries, or only bors, 
and bound to bear em] But fince his Villanies want the Ex- 


cule of my deſerving tnem, I'll let him fee I darereſent 'emas | 


I ovght. Fii prove em firſt, and then revenge em ar 


ncle Sir Friendly Moral! Smoaks the Buftneſs, pofi! &- 
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Scorn— — Hum! what's here, a torn Letter! ha! 
this Hand is new! O! my Patience! ſome freſh, fome un- 


diſcover'd Slut! Here ! Hariborn ! 


Enter Hartſhorn. 


Go to the Door this Minute, and tell the impudent Fellow 


there, that my Lord ſays the Letter ires no Anſwer ; 
and if he offers to bring any more, he'll have his Limbs 
broke. 

Bruſh. [ Behind.) Ha! this was a lucky diſcovery : be- 
tween my Lord, or my Lady, it's hard if I don't mend my 
_ 

La. It is not yet ſo torn, but I may read it— 
Tui end his Wit ſome trouble bo evade this Proof, I'm fure 


Id. ** give this to the Porter. 
Nuß. My Lord, the Porter's k — 7 
Ld. Wrong. ! how ſo! What does the F ſneer 


My Lord, I beg your Lordſhip's Pardon for my - 
perhaps it may be more u'eful to you than my 

ſomething that happen'd juſt no. 
What's the matter ? : 


2 
* 


Fr 
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every 
ſhip) but here ſhe came, 
id me go out of the Uponwhich I made bold to 
at the Door, where I ſaw her pick up the Pieces 
our Lordſhip tore juſt now ; and ſhe flew 

and order'd the Porter to be ſent away 


No matter, you know where to fiad him? 

Tes, my Lord, he plies at tes. 

Wreoxg. Run after him quick, tell him it was a Miſ- 

and that's his Anſwer. [Givzs @ Letter.) [Exit 
me fee I tha!l certainly hear of this 
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rung: Ha, ha, why did I not tell you I ſhould & 
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you left out in the re. 


rang. You have, indeed, my Lord, to aſtoniſhment. 


Tho 94 


you wrote (by miſtake 


part of the Deſign 
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La. Wrong. I am not in a Humour now for Company 
There's « Couple of you. 


One wou'd rather think half the Seas were 
= ; for, in my Mind, you don't talk like a Man a- 
ater. 


Lid. 
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22 The LADY LAST STAKE: or, 


Ld. Wrong. Ah George! What luſcious Morſels then mul 
her Huſb take of her? | 
Ld. Geo Why didit thou mention him? Death! [ 


can't bear that Thought Can ſhe love him O the 
verdant Vales, the ny Lawns of fruitful Bliſs! The & 
ver-Jowing Springs of cool refreſhing Beauty, that happy 
muſt revel, range, and iport in 
eng. Nay, the Woman's a fine Creature, that's 
certain, it's a thoufand pities one can't h her out of 
that unfaſhichable Folly of hiking her when here's 
a Man of undiſ Honour too, that knows the World, 
that underſtands Love and Ruin to a tittle, that would at the 
leaſt Tip of a Wink rid her of all her Incumbrances, ſa 
her at the very top of the Mode, and qualify her for a fepa- 
rate Maintenance, in the Twinkling cf a Hackney-Coach 
Winduw. 
make 
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24 The Lapy's LAST STAKE: er, 
Ld. Wrong. You may ſwear till Ltd 


Face; but you — by OY Your 
Paſſion for Lady Gentle is aff Not bur I 
6 it, for when nothing's in view, you 


ou ate a little uncaſy at the of Mrs. 
Fortune, and would fain perſuade your ſelf you are in low 
in another Place——but hark e, you'll marry her 
And fo if your Chariot's at the Door, you ſhall carry me 
> Why then ſelf) thou 

Geo. Why (except my felt ) art poſitively 
the ft impatient Fellow apen the Faxe of the Bank 


[ Exe. 
The End of the Firſt ACT. 


15 


L 
P 
40 
all 
2 
bow 
f 

f 

f 

| 
Ge 
Sei 
, 
De 
lik 


Wirz e e e 


3 Uſe, or how? 


eee 8s > $ 


[ Ad.] 
— 4 1 ant 


do. They 
ſee them pay 


id for't ? 


So ! that was not for me, I am fure. 
E71 
but I did not 


thing 


Here, come into the next Room, Fri 
farther. _——Defire her to walk in, I'll wait 


Ladyihip. 
aut employ yo 


and Porter. 
Noble. 


La. W 
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Re-enter Mrs. 
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yſhip pleaſes 


to walk in, my 
Madam ! how 
within this half Year ? 
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Net. Since 1 fee you are uneaſy, and I know you 
os moms condition you'll think I only 
Cure, I will tell yon: for when a Woman 
a ſubſtantial Reaſon to hate her Huſband, 


SHR TENSS Tarts X#6&au » 
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1 


2 1 


Green Fruit.“ ittle, if you pleaſe, ſays rother, 


gather my Fruit 
myſelf, than have it (like you) thro? the ſeveral hands tha 
hing it to Covent- Garden 


B Fr 11 ! 


La. Wrong. My Dear, Tow extreme! d to y 
B a. Js 


30 The Lab Y LAST STAKE: ex, 


fic 

Miſs Not. m ſure I meant it well For to h it 
the worſt, is not half fo bad as to miltruſt it. * 
La et, Infinitely oblig'd to you. 1 
Miſs Nor. Oh! ſhe”s deliciouſly uneaſy. [ Jade, and . 
In tell you what Iwou'd adviſe your Laayſhip to do: Q ® 


for your Hood and Scarf, and an Hackney-Coach wih 
Dvor this minute la the mean time I'll ſtep home agaiz 
(for I am ſure they are not gone yet, the Tea was but juf 
.call'd for when I came away) and the moment my Lay 
IWrongleve takes his leave, Th ſend you word: Then ah 
you elap on your Maſk, drive after him, and in five Min 
J lay my life gore together. 


La. Wrong. Why then if y i > me-he frame ll 
me me that word my Dear, [ ſhall have leiture in the 
time, perhaps, to y yards pad ng bor og 
Miſs Noe. If Res your People ſend my Servant 


for a Chair, Fil gothis minute. = 
La. Wreng. Here——W ho's there? 
[ Mrs. Hartſhorn at the Dur. 
Miſs Not. Now I think I ſhall be even with his Hes 
Fu teach him to tell of Favours before he has "em at 
If I had not diſcover d him, in my conſcience he hat is 
Madam diſcover me. [4 
La. Wrong. I wou'd not but have known this for the wal 
Miſs Noe. I r 


Mrs. Mot He Oe. Madam. 
Miſs Net. Well, I'll take no leave, for TII call ag 
— to know your Succels. 


\ de roy, My Dax, I ſhall be extremely glad wi 


Net. Your Servant, Servant. 

1 . Get me a Hood and Scarf, _ 
Footmen call an Coach to the Nas 
[Exit Mrs. Hartſhorn.] What will become 
me? Sanden Tries —_— 
do——Ts he not comemptible? Foh'! What odiousthity 
mutt this be, that he converſes with! a Woman with 
Modeſty has ſomething ſure of Horror in her Nature! Wil 
is it then in Men, that over-looks fo foul a coarſeneſ init 
Heart, and makes 'm infumontly fond of Shane GN 


| 3 — „ Bt Qu · >= 


a 1717 | 
I bluſh to think on't—How tame mult he ſuppo 
Ei this Uſage? Tü let him fee I have a irit dari 
as his own, and as reſentful too: fince 
net bear but he ſhould fee I know him fo. figh in 
and pay his Falſhood the Regards I 
owe his Truth, is more than Nature can ſubmit to. 
When once the Nuptial Bond's by him deftray'd, 
The Obligations of the Wife are aid. [Exeunt, 


SCENE changes te the Lady Gentle“ Hew/e. 


Gentle, Lord Wronglove, and Lord George, at 
wy a Tea-Table. 


ſecret o'er my Wrongs, 
=} 


L III 


. my 
ki Concern ; your Ladyſhip knows I don't uſe to ſtart from 
N : [ Hfde. 
- Fog Well! Ie en give you over, you grow perſecily 
11 T5 1 Madam, we fond Huſbands 
ne it for nothi our Wives. 
La. Gent. Come! none of your Raillery upon one that's 


PE Wren Why, the has fome high Qualities indeed, 
Gm, _ Merit ; 2 
N to deſerve em as faſt as I can. 

La. Gent. Go, go! you deſerve nothing at all, now yon 
liſodlige me. | 


14. reg. I ſhall take a better opportunity to make my- 
kiF amends for ing ſo foon; I am your Ladyſhip's — 
tumble Serv Conqueſt, pray take care of Lord 


Con. O! he ſhall want for nothing, my Lord, | 
®ou take the ſame care of the Lady you are goi =” Y 
188 Ha! ha! ha! [Exit Lord ronglove. 
Ld. Geo. My Lord Wronglove is a very pretty Gentleman, 
ad yet how unaccountable tis to hear good Senſe jeſt upon 


2 Lord has ſo much Senſe, | 
"pt png te S, 2 22 Py 


Ine 


A Gee. Indeed, Madam, I cant think he does; I never 
by any thing amiis —_ : 
- | 2 | 4 


iI 


32 dhe LADY LAST STAKE: , 

La. Cent. Nor I indeed: And I think your Lordſhip vey 
much to be commended ; you love to put the faireit Coy 
truet ion vpon things ; ic af certain ſign of good Senſe, aj 
good Principles. | 

Ld. G.. Your Ladyſhip has fo much of both, that I ca 
help being proud of any thing that recommends me to yay 


La Gent. U word, my Lord, you have a 
ſhare on't, 417122 deſervedly: Tis ene 
thing in this Town, to find a Gentleman of your Figure, thy 
has Courage enough to keep Marriage in countenance, eſe 
cially when it's fo much the Mode to be ſevere upor'c. 

Ld. Geo. Now that to me is an intolerable Vanity, wk 
a Min aſham'd of being honowably happy, becauſe tis the 
Faſt.ion to be vicioufly wretched I don't know how it 
be with her People, but if I were marry'd, I ſhou'd as 
tremble to ſpeak 1ightly cf my Wife, as my Religion. 


Mrs. Cin. G the hypocritical Moniter—W hen he know 
I know, [C] if Sc were to be d, he'd fcarce think 
it a Repric\e to ce married here's Roguery at the 


bottom of all this, I'm ſure I he Devil does not uſes 

turn Saint for nothing. 

Ia. Gent. Fam in hopes your I ordſhip's 4 
Marriaze will peiſuade ; ou not to be long out of it: We thas 

teel the Happineſs of à Condition elves, naturally with 

our Friends in it. 

Res. Can. What Jo qu think of me, my Lord, you knew 
I have been about you a great while? 

LA. Geo. Fy fv! A © grew Rake! rae 

Mrs, Corn. O but 1 now, a Man of 1 
and ſtaʒ d Temper, wou'd foon reform me. ol 

L4. G-». { {54s ] This ſubtle Devil ſmokes me !—Wat 
Mlorals, Faith—l ſhews her a little jealous however. 
Mrs. Cor. Lil be whipp'd if ever you marry more to your 
wind; what ſigniſies two or three thoufand Pounds in one's 
Fortune, where yon are ſure it wou'd be made up in Good 
Homovr and Obedience? 

Ld. G-9. And confidering how intimate a foot you an 
Fave always conversd upon: What a venerable Figure 
taou'd I make inthe ſ%lemn Authority ct an Huſband, pre 
tending to comnant] vou? | | 4 

La. C., O! if zou were rarried, there weu'd be but 
one Will betwetn you, Ld. 
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234 TheLapysLasTSTAKE: or, 


Mrs. Can. Ah! Soul! every body knows, as wells 
myſelf, I am ell gr wh to 2 And (Wi 
you are ready to tear your Fleſh at) the whole 'Town Ku 
enn 20 
ſcendant an Aſſurance? PAD * | 

La. Gent. Nay, Im on your fide, my Lordi think you 
can't be too free with her. 

Ld. Geo. Fil tell your Ladyſhip what this Creature did 
once: Such an Inſtance of her intrepid Self-ſufficiency— 

La. Gent. Pray let's hear it. Ha, ba! 

Mrs. Con. With all my heart, I'll be heard too. 

Le. Ces. TI tell you, Madam About two Years age, I 
haxpen'd to make a Country Viſit to my Lady Conguef, her 
Mother, and one day at the Table, I remember, I was par- 
ticularly pleas'd with the Entertainment, and upon enqui 
found that the Bill of Fare was under the direction of 
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Ld. Gro. Madam, if there's any Faith in my Senſes, he“ 
only Charms then were, and are ſtill, not in raiſing of Par” 
fon, but Paſte. I own I did voraciouſly admire her prodi- 
Knack of making Cheeſecakes, Tat, Cuizrde, and 
; Ha, ha, ho! 
. Ha, ha, ha! 
rs. Can. You fee, Madam, what tis to let him be never 
of one's hands: Now his very Modeſiy is Im- 
"or to deny his being in love with me to another, 
imes more infolent than his firit owning it to me. 
La. Gent. Pſhah, Words ſignify nothing Did he ever 
under his hand ? 
s. Con. ITis hand! Ha, ha, ha, Madam | am 2 
e, if I have one, I have five hundred Nil- 
e he has confefs'd ſuch things of my Wit, 
y Eyes, and ir, and my Shape, and 
.that— Nay, he me in one, I have more 
moment I riſe out of my Bed in the 
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gone married. 
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vill be 
"Mis. 
poke Marriage 


it againſt - 
CSR. let the - 


The World, I believe, will think better of you - 
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Ld. Cc. O fy! Mrs. Congueſt, the more | 
you are known, the more you muſt be lik d. Beth 

Mrs. Con. Is it then poſſible that you Nea 
could like me? 


Matrimony, it would be you. 
Mrs. Con. Well, but tell me, do you like me as I am; 
how do yeu know but you n 
Ld. G.. Like you—Umb! I can't tell—let's ſee - Las 
„ er. ]— give me your Hand. 
Gn TT preſs it gently — 
cs. ow it „ 0 i , 
yeu keeps any Carre with my Heart—Humbl 
A well-ficſk'd Hand indeec [Oz ling ber, 
Mrs. Cen. O lud! not fo hard tho”. 


Ld. Geo. | Aide.] She dares not, tho in raillery, look Riad. 
1y on me—— 1 like her fort This over acted Boldneſ ts 
lave hex Modeſty at this time, looks like fecret Jnclination. 

Mrs. Con. Well, kow do you find yourſelf? Have I 
Fouwer ————— Do burn much ? 


Ld. Geo. Umb! No, Tm a little too low for a Fever— 


Thezr's a ſmall Pulſe indeed Different Sexes, like Steel 
and Flint, can't well meet without a fort of firiking Light 


berween 'em ; ern it comes i 


One farther trial of your and I'll tell you more. 

Mrs. Coz. Come, come, what ist? TU dot. 

Ld. Geo. Turn away your Face, hold your Fan before it. 
Now draw your Hand flowly from me, and if you won d not 
have me think this Lightneſs of your Humour a direct In- 
difference, let me r as tte 
you leſt a tender upon the Preſſure. 

| [She does as directed, and runs from him. 

Mrs. Con. Has your Ladyſhip any Tea left ? 

+ Ld. Geo. Death! that ſoſtning Touch has ſhot me to the 


[LA.] Let me obſerve him well, for faith! I 
try'd my utmoſt Force, and even pleas'd myſelf in hopes © 
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„6, 7. 3, if your 
* ink they are all 
. be reſt I have about me in Gold. 

9 La. Gene. If your Lordſhip pleaſes, we'll reckon in the 
| 


Modeſty, it alters the Caſe y—No Woman can then 
E poſitive what will become of her—Her not ſuiſ ecling 
his him but in 2 fairer way of carrying on 
Ab lad f I — like it.— He'll certainly — Well! him 
d what he will, he can't marry her. that's one C forr, 
howerer. 5 8 
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SCENE Led Wronglove's Houſe. 


. 
a Day 
ON i 
draw in Lord George to be his Rival nau, 
the Tip of Happineſs For then ts 
ile of two Lovers draw two or three feae 
which it certainly would: For when one 
the Faſhion, every body follows her ; ſhe bl 
iption, tho” there's nothing in't, nobady 
on't — Lr 
ifyi rs. Conqueſt too, that's always hold: 
os i Gap, GONE 
f I don't make as good a Rout inthe Town 252 

Fo Tu forbid em all ts 
that's politive ! | 


g Enter Lord George. 
Ld. Geo. [AA.] Here ſhe is, faich, and alone ; now, if 
I can but flacter her into my Party, my Buſineſs is half over, 
f I | 's | 


Miſs Nee. 
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the matter, my Soul ? | 
To tell me I look charming, and then call one * 


Ld. Geo. 
Miſs Not. 
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me any more; 
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you, 
you 
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leaſt hint of a Hope, | 
my Lord, all this is but ftuff ; for, . 


you'll find it no eaſy matter to flatter me; + 


how 
then, 


ort, I'm a Fool; 1 


> 
— 


Look 


word, 
well 
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br tell you, I am a 


* 


ſpeak a word 


3 6 


nt An ASE ess ERS) een 


11 221 n 1H 
: 1 32 

15 E Lb: 1 38 8 * a 
1 1 1% 
Fi 11 11 HH: 11 
ix 1d Rn FRE - 1715 1712 
11413 Tink - 2411 Xia? 
12175 114 1 32625 12427 
E 3. Ft TER. 
3182727244515 1 4341111717555 


Aa 


Wt 


* It] 


185 


i 


— f ff = 
1 


125 


Fl 


1425 


As 


2 


Eu. Better ſtill— ut, when I have a mi 
of the Maſk, you ſhan't refuſe to ſhow your Pace: for F 


ſhou'd be aſham' d of his Paſſion neither. 
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Geo. if you'll give me leave, my Life, I'll call 
2228 — —ͤ—ũ m 


wa tittle. | | ; 
*# Miſe Nor. With all my heart, I won't ſtay for my 1 
ru 1 EE 


„you need not. 
d. Geo. My Soul! I ask ten thouſand Pardons for m 
| talk very gravely with him. = 


Ld Geo. I'gad, I can hardly believe my Senſes; if this 
Girl's were in a Play, People that had not ſeen 
it wou'd fwear the N of her Head were above 
Nature. 


Ld. Wrong. [To Notable.] Did my Lord George tell 

a Aba K — — | 
Miſs Not. That's no matter, it's ſufficient I know 

told him: But I thought at leaſt you had known of 

+ -— dads i{gui 
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22 have 
10, — 
Servant 


you your 
My Lord, you'll remember. {7 Lord George.] [ Exit Miſs. 
Ld. Ge. Ha! ha! ha! W 11 | 


how now, Friend! What 
ae you my Rival ? 
one of em; for I believe the Child will think fhe has 
hard luck, if the whole Town is not fo in a Fortnight. - 


Ld. Wrong. But prithee how came the to know I ever 
made you a of my Affair with her ? I am afraid 
you have been thoughtleſs. 


II Geo. No, by all that's honeſt——But the has told me 
more than you cou'd tell me. 3 
Ld. Wrong. What * 


Ld, 
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Ld. Geo. That ſhe herſelf told my Lady Wege of 
Appointment with her this Afternoon. and (as 1 


have ſince found) ſent her in a Hackney 
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— 9 — after a mad 
that will run you , Anat pd 4 
quires he more Mele than Iam Maſe f 

Ld. Gee. Come, come! you are Sportſman 
ow, that as Pride firſt humbles a Coquet into the 
couragements 
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Own it! No, no, if I were 
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make a wiſe Man tremble: 


0 = thin and filly 


1 Sir Friendly, I am almoſt aſham'd to anſum 
Your Reproach indeed has touch'd me; | 
my Attempts upon your young Kinſwoman: hy 


— 
Sir Fr. My Lord, I came not to reproach you 
a Wrong to me, but to yourſelf; had he Girl hal 


Ld. Geo. And now, Nuncle, I'll give you a of 
Advice: Diſpoſe of the Child as foon as you . 
ther under-match her, than not at all. For : 
| y thing of the Mathematicks 
before the's five Weeks older ſhe will be totally — 


for an Ape leader, you may W 
Tel the F — +... 


Sir Fr. . 
of her Inclinations, and have provided for 'em; ”_ 
as you (now my Lord has laid 'm 
in the mean time. 


ir Friendly, Ion I have been no Strang 
the Follies you have charg'd me with 
inclin'd to part with them, that 
my own way, and properly, reconall 
wou'd not wiſh a Thought of . 
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rong. O! human Patience can't bear it. 
Fr. I ou! A wife Man will bear a 
Weakneſs from a Woman: And; fince I find your 
ure is not wholly diſoblig d. I could wiſh, for both your 
ales, I had your ip's fecret leave to talk with 
her. 
Ld. 


zung. Umb! Cou'd not it as well be done without 
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ACT i. 
SC EN E, Lord Wronglove's Heaſe. 


Eater Lady Wronglove and Mrs. Hartſhorn. 
La. Wrong. AS Sir Friendly within ? 
Mrs. Hart. Yes, Madam, he g 
kis humble Service, and fays, he will certainly 
home at 


eight a-clock, and expect your Ladyſhip's G 


8 
f 


dy Gentle too, 
dam. 
La. Wreng. What blockhead is it you always find at 


? Whom did you fend ? 
Madam. 
him in, I find I muſt always give my 


s gone to the Play to keep your Lady 


! ſure the People are all out & 
993 * 
Hart. He faid, Madam, your Ladyſhip en 
r 


P 1 


„ dope your Ladyſhip is not angry at 
La. Ving. No! Prithee ! I don't know 


115 


ITT 
r 


7 


. 
* 
. 


: 
5 


pf 


7 


what I ſay. 
Mrs. Hart/. Ah, poor Lady ! wo 


La. Wrong. What is the Play to-day ? 

Mrs. Hart. The—the——Husbarg, ſomething — 
the Careful! Husbarng, | think, Madam. 

La. Wrong. The Careful; the Carch/5 Husband, you 
mean ſure——tho' I never ſaw it. 11 
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La. Neg. Ves, my Lord: and which perhaps y 


＋ to receive it. 


. Wrong. While you're in T „Madam, I fy 
always think 1 owe you the reſpeRt keeping mine; aw 
when you are not, I all keep it in reſpe& to myſelf. 

La. Vreng. My Lord, I never had occaſion to queſig 
knowing what you ought to do: But you are wp 
„ you'll ſay, to make your inclination a Slave g 
your Underſtanding : And therefore tis ble you week 
want ts to convince me, that a Wife's oblig d y 
bear all 
— 

WW; 


aults in a Husband, that are not in her Paus 


La. Fong. Now I muſt tell you, my Lord, when ay 
2 becauſe tis in their power, I ſhall ar 
y for'r, becauſe that's in my pow 


ri gs 
49 111411 
en. , » 


d rn ſal, the py 
now yield to your Propoſal, the W 
bt Braces you F. 

parting to indulge your Pride: 
row of your humble Heart can find a way to 


conſiſtent with my Reputation, as my private 
fign to your Relief this moment. 


dillike, to talk with you in Temper too, if you 


! . 6©*+s. 


way 
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. Your Reputation! No, Lord, that” 
Pay 1 


ve taken care to let my 


Advantag 
La. Vong 


La. 


but | 

non. 

ry | : ; rn 2 
. ung give 

your Pride th for—— Your Tem- 

per is at laſt intolerable, and now tis mutual Eaſe to part 

with you: Yet to let you fee tis not in the power of 

all your Follies to provoke me to an Injuſtice, I will 

not truſt your Wiſhes with your own Diſcretion z but if 

you have a Friend, that's not an Enemy to me, whoſe 


N 
> 
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Honeſty and Senſe you dare depend on, let him be U 
of the Conditions, of what's preper both of us ſhould AY 
to when we part ; and here's my Hand, my Word, my 
nour, I'll fign em on demand. 

La. Wrong, Keep but your word in this, my Lord, al 
have henceforth no Injuries to you w 
Ld. Wrong. If in the leaft Article I LES © cow 
— mean, 26 wn 


La. Wrong. O! my Lord, you can't be more in uk 
than I am: a: Sir Friendly ans (RS po 006 HY 
* jection to his Integrity to him. 
7 The Man — wou d have che 
my; r 

m4 233% & won't ho tl 
able, if I ſpeak with him alone firſt. 

Ld. Ven. With all my heart ; in half an Hour then Hl 


1 
My Lord, you need not affect this N 


3 Wrong. When 2 — him i» 

walk in. [xr Sowa] In Klean hour as I told ye 

2 44 O! my Lord, I han lay to geg 
Privacies. [Exit Lady W 

Ld Wrong. How unfortunate muſt this Woman's Temper 

as 2 . e, 
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Mn ty i Prins being hens, Thy 
come to ? 

A Ker Grievance ol ; and when ſhe 

has made the very worſt of it, I am mi if his Tem 

and Underſtanding won't convince her, that "tis below 

he Pride and Prudence of a Wife, to take fo violent a no- 


you. | 
No! Lord ; and unleſs me your word 
whelers, [dare nol adore ie — 


n 
Leer From hr 


T ha ! there in 3 
Ctr FO et: 

as. 2 Ay -4 

1 os iy Panther will To ; 

Dre. 2 
nenne Lam, bis 


Well, Sir Friendly, then I can tell you half your * 
_ to part already, and both have 
w_ _ > 


choſen Umpire of 
ew, el Ld? cou d - Paſſion. be fo | fav your- 


A in ſuch a manner, 


Sir 
r= Why faith, Sir Friend, Patience 

g. could en- 
dure it no longer Twas her own and ſhe - 


„ her at ber. 
Sir Fr. Her word, fy-! fy! becauſe ſhe'd lame ber Re. 
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Sir Fr. And what Effect had that? | 
Ld. Wrong. O! none in nature! For, Sir, her Pride has 
polſeſs'd her with fo horrid an Idea of the Crime, that my 
making flight on't but the more incenſes her: And 
once her Paſſion takes the liberty of her 
neither ſpare Authority, nor Ill-Nature to 
her 5 = D 7 of Converſation ; 
and for aught I ſce, if we ſhou'd not agree upon 

py heartily ing one 
for life, as c'er a eomfortable Couple i 
Sir Fr. My Lord, the Thought's too 
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wrope. 
melancholly 
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hope Sir V 
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he us'd my Name, Child, why 
? Why did not you leave him to tell 


Wind? 


4 
bh a 


he nam d no Names; 
me all, to clinch 


hear, Child. 
told 
bnd, bes did he begin it ? What 
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pray let 
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tear his Fleſh for having 
that was what betrayed me into 
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when he firſt 
laſt, till he 
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1 could 
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Miſs Nor. O! with all the ſubtle Softneſs that ever hay 

"ble Love inſpir d: Then of a ſudden, rouſing fig 
his Fear, he gave himſelf ſuch an animated Air of Cai 
dence, threw back his Wig, and cry'd aloud: J 


But why e aſbam'd, or be, 
To be 17 — mT 


Mrs. Con. What do you think of his 
you Modeſty now, 
La. Gent. I am amaz'd, indeed. 

Miſs Not. Then he turn'd to me, fr ,d me by the Had, 
and, kneeling, d my — into my 
— —— I 14 . 
too a ſparkling Di muſt be 

. when 1 heard him cloſe his in 


upon my Fi 
bins 


„ with ing me a Letter to give your yihi 
while Mrs. Congueſt was by I ftarted. up, and 
Lord, Fil do your Errand, but without 


822 
„ in another manner than your infamous Prinei 
have propos'd it; my Lady ſhall know your Paſſion, 
know it as I do, to avoid, to loath, and icorn you for fuck 
a villainous Thought. While I was faying this, I they 
his filthy Gold upon the Floor, his Letter into the Fi, 
His Diamond out of the Window, and left him to gather » 
em up, as he pleas'd, without expecting an Anfwer. 
M.... _ arten i Man fhou'd wear a f 
cou'd fo ſtedſa e his Heart. | 
- Miſs Not. So I was reſoly'd to tell your Lady ſnip— 
fides, I . it proper Mrs. Cangucſt ſhould know his 
to tco. » 
Mrs. Con. ©! I am mightily obliz'd to you, my Dear; 
but I knew him before. K 8 

Miss. Not. [4fde.] Hah! how affectedly indifferent the 
vain thing is? 

La. Gent. My Dear, I'm at a loſs how far to doubt, arty 
believe this Foliy of him Pray adviſe me. [To Mrs. Conguelt, 
Mrs. Cox. If your Ladyſhip wou'd take my Opinion, 
be entirely eaſy, I'd neither doubt or believe any thing® 
the matter, till I had it confirm'd from his awn Behaview: 
Miſs Nor. { 4/ide.] I can't bear this——She ſhan't be 
eaſy—— . tell her the whole truth of his , 


nes erg = ..... 


me, but I U bumble her. 
2. 
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fir with me, PII Ms Chats fay Fm — 
wn ce no Company at all- W hat think you ? 

Mrs. Can "2 nk in wan'y te wan cher wendis, Milken. 
Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, the Company's come. 

La. Gent. Is my Lord George there ? 

Sery. Yes, Madam. 

La. Gent. What ſhall we do now ? 

Mrs. Con. By all means go and receive him among the 
reſt, as you us d to do, and take no notice of any thing 
ru wait upon your Ladyſhip in two minutes. 

La. Gent. H you dea't, 1 Grail concialy bevy mofidfs- 
+ „ [Exit Lady Gentle. 
, Madam——1 have obſerv'd a 
this Girl's "_ that — 

half out yet—1 guels "gh, Fl 
ba her et Pride till ſhe tells me, tor I know the 

Miſs Not. On! Mrs. Yanity's a little upon the hum-drum . 
w laſt, I ſee; Vi! make her fob before I have done with 
ber Mrs. Conqueſt, you ſeem a litt'e concern'd about 
this matter; now, if I were you, I'd take no manner of 
notice of it, he ſhqu'd not have the pride to think 'wwas in 
his to give me a moment's Uneafineſs. 

Con. he thus, you adviſe me very well ; but, upon- 
my word, I am not uneaſy. 4 
Miſs Not. Pooh ! That's ſuch a Jeſt! as if you did not 

love my Lord George. 
Mrs. Con. Did he ever tell you I did? 
Miſs Not. Tell me !——No:—But—ore feces that well. 
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Mrs. Con. Fear net, Sir, I know my Man, and kay 


myſelf. 
Sir Fr. Then here's your Letter writ, and fea!'d yy 
Eh and dw 1221 
. Con. An comes „ will be nows & that 
op wad 12 
Sir Fr. Vil leave you then. 0 M 
Mrs. Con. When I have done with her, Sir, I be 
Tu 7 Chamber. [Exit Sir — 
ir Fr. I'll ex in my Exit Sir Friend 
La. Gear. O Child, Tm glad I have found you. ni 
Mrs. Can. What's the matter, Madam? | io } 


La. Gent. I think I was never more provok'd in my L 
Mrs. Cor. Any thing from my Lord George ? * 
La. Gent. Ves ſomething that makes me ſhudda 
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received 
Charles, my Twin-Brother, Madam, 


I have 
=_— theſe nine Years 
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75 
Ld. Ces. I never was deceiv'd in your Ladyſhip, for I 
days took you for a Woman of the firſt and quickeſt 


La. Gent. Nene Creature? How can 


Thing a Man 

ot her be- 

ng to deſerve it; and ſo, if you 
fir down to Picquet, and make 
retch 


anity ? that this 


W 
y Lord, 


upon 
for thoſe are always the ſecret Principles of . 
Re-enter Miſs, . 
LI. Geo. Til wait your ip in a Moment. [ Exiz. 
„ Play is a Di that always 
methinks, whether one wins or 


my Lady Wronghove in the next Room: 

wt Gene. J left her there, the was eaquiring for you—— 

_ | 
Enter Lady Wronglove. 

" Well, Madam! What are they doing with- 


+ La. Wrong. There's like to be no Bank, I find, 
* all broke into Ombre and Picquet. * 
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La. Ger. I find, Sir John, you are Twins in your G 
humour, as well as your Perſons. 

Mrs. Can. We always took a Liberty with one another, 
Madam, tho I believe the Girl may be honeſt at the © 

Ld. Geo. Methinks you loſe time with the young Lady, 


Con. To tell you the truth, my Lord, I 
ſelf a little too ſharp ſet for a formal Gallantry; I have 
a tedious Voyage, and wou'd be as glad of a fmall I 
commendation to any humble extempore Favour. 
Ld. Geo. Faith I'm a little out of. Gentlewomen, 
myſelf at preſent: But if your Occaſions are not way 


328 4 I irgins (they ſay) ſer 
S, , I t 10us and 
Comical, Vocal—————and Initrumental. , 
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1 can by 
riend to your Cem. 
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ſuppoſe 


Do 


but news 
once, and he 


nge, 
my Honeſty, I'll make you no 


a F 
beſt reve 
Friend for 


I don't doubt of your fincere Endeavour 


rong. 
who can aniwer for another's Morals? Think 
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ſhou'd he inſult upon 
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Madam, without an offer d Hand to raite you. What is't 
dilucbs you? 1 5 | 


* 
as. 
hes! 
& of 
g 
1 
w 
* 
Sir Fr. Age has not yet ſo drain'd me, but when I fee a 
by Þ Tenderneſs in Virtue's Eye, my Heart will ſoften, and its 
an ing will flow. | 
jars, IFrong. Pity this new Confuſion of 
wd ou'd 


1 


is Endearment; 
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La. Wrong. But let the kind Phyſician that reſtor'd m 
be for ever in our thanks remember d. Had not his teu 
Care obſerv'd the Criſis of my diſtemper'd Mind, how nf 
ly had I languiſh'd out a wretched Being ? 

Ld. Wreng. This was indeed beyond a Friend NM 
cher's Care. 

Sir Fr, My Lord, what I have done, your mutual Peace 
has over-paid: I knew you both had V irtues, and was two 
fr concern'd indeed to fee em loſt in paſſion. 

Ld. Wrong. If Heaven wou'd mark our Bounds of Hay. 

ineſs below, or human SD» —_— allow'd 2 
irtue's largeſt Store; in Joys, like ours, needleſi 
Search wou d end 


Sir Fr. In ſuch ſoſt Wives. 
La. Wrong. So kind a Huſband. 
Ld. Wrong. — Such a Friend. 


Enter Mrs. Conqueſt, and Miſs Netable. 

Mrs. Con. I'm all Amazement, all Rapture, Madan! 
Ist poſſible fo fair, and young a Creature, can have f@ jad, 
{> exquiſite a Senſe of Love? 

Min Ner. Why not? If I have any Senſe, tis natural u 
have our firſt views of Happineſs from Love. 

Mrs. Con. My little Soul, you charm me! You haves 
mind to pi 
Alis Nor: To 
upon my own account, as yours; for his diſhonourable Uu 


as I of your Siſter. ince you 
wy Friendihip—chere's his own Hand 1 him of 
It :—Read it—Hold ! hold !—here's it 

| my — . up 


Wich all my heart—Then PI tell you more. 


Fr. So, Child! you 
Have you got in your hand 
Mrs. Cox. Why, y 
under my Lord George's 
_—_ iſter — me. 
Sir Fr. Pray read it. 


Madam tells. me, tis 
that will convince me of hy 


Mrs. 
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Can. [ Reads. To M Conqueſt. 
E 2 — fray ie the ——_— * be gs 
Lampoon you 


to return the Lampoon 
from the face of this G ＋ 2 22 


u. o Money. I am, dear Madam, avith all due Ex- 


— — & 42 BRILLIANT. 
28 truly! 

2. — all the reſt of him. 

Mrs. Cen I'm glad to find, however, he has Good-humour 
enough not to let the little Malice of that Chit fool him, to af: 
from me; which I find ſhe has been heartily driving at. 

Sir Fr. In troth, it ſhews ſome ſenſe of Honour in him. 


occaſion. 
Sir Fr. And twou'd be hard indeed, not to make ſome 
allowances for Youth. 
Mrs. Con. But if I am not even with her young Ladyſhip— 
vir Fr. I'm glad you have ſo innocent a Revenge in your 
hands ; puriue your Add reſſes to her: To make her Co- 
quettry a little ridiculous, will do her no harm. Well! how 
Affairs within? How is my Lady Genele like to come off 
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. | have, my Lord, and I think for ever 
Intolerable Fcrtune ! [Throws down 
Ford! be bad 
yes, my not patience, ſee. 
when the Game was ſcarce up. * 
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Ld. Geo. 'This Bill is his then ? 
La. Gent. It was; but it's your's now, I ſuppoſe. 

Ld. Geo. Here's forty Pound, Madam. 

La. Gent. There's el [Gives @ Bit] 


fool'd away [F, 
Ld. Geo. Oh! does it bite? * 
IN N reich 

- Aux! do! think! think ! upon equence 

of what thou done! the Ruin! Ruin! the ſure Ruin thaty 
WT nd. die, F lone 

Geo. your Fortune at 

other Game. n 
La. Gent. Talk not of Play——for I have done wil it 

for ever. 

W I can 
ortune, Madam, 

Dl, 

which I have no 
Ld. Geo. 

Fears wou'd 

IL. Gert. and a ja 

Will to my Lond, 

to you. 

I Geo. 2 

endow'd y — 

that Compaſſion 
to had you lot 
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I can ever ſtain my Vertue, and preſerve my Senſes! Far 
ing Heart will ſhadder at the Her 


. O yet be 


and ſave me 


greatly 


1 * 
Ld. Geo. Which I forms, wou'd vaniſh ins 
moment's juſt or : And fince the right of 


Fortune has 


ang. I have ſworn to deliver this into your own Hands, 
tho” I ſhou'd find you at your Prayers. 
La. Gent. Who are you, Sir ? 


nobody Exit. 
Fire and Furies! n 


La. Gent. Ha! what's here! Bank Bills of two thouſand 
Pounds! The very Sums I have loſt! —No Advice! Na 
a Line with em! No matter whence they came! From as 
Enemy, I'm fure; better owe em any where, than here. 

I fancy, Madam, the next Room were 
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Ld. Geo. Your Pardon, Madam, 
before it can repair: Compu 


Sir Fr. Dear Madam, what's the matter, I heard high 


Words within, no harm I hope ? x 
' to 

uit 

wa: 

5 

fon 

» 

] 

I'm 

we 

pre 

Ho dangerous, how faithleſs are its 
habitual ! This Vice of Play, that has, I fear, undone me, % 
| 

maj 

Per 

Ya 

1 

4 Serv. Madam, the Garden-Door was wide open. you 
La. Gent. Did you hear no Noiſe, or Zuſtle in the Park? Þ tte 
Serv. No, Madam. [ Exit Servant. 1 
La. Gent. They're certainly gone out that way, and ir . 


Friendly muſt miſs of em — 0 Wretch! Wretch ! that 
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SCENE changer to the Park. 


Aer all, to have her whip through 
of Fortune —— 


mitaken 

Ferſon, but I find tis my Purſe that you have a 
You're in the wrong Pocket, upon my faith, Sir. 

off his Breeches make lure work ; over his 
with em, that's the ſhorteſt way. 

LA. Ges. With ſubmiſſion, Sir, there's a ſhorter —agd if 
you pull off my Skin, you won't fiad another Sixpence in 
the infide on't. 

2 Fel. What's this? 
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1 Fel. Rot your Paper, Sir, we'll truſt no Man; Many 


downs our Buſineſs. 
Fater Mrs. Conqueſt. 
Mrs. Cen. How now, Gentlemen, what are you doing 


here ? 

Ld. Ges. Only borrowing a litt e Money, Sir; the Gen 
men v4.1] be preiently. : 

1 Fel. you, you baſtardly Beau, get about yay 


Buũneis 07 lay hold of him, Fack——— 

Mrs. Con. Me ! Raſkal——look, you ; 
that Gentleman quick give him his Su od again thi 
minute — or [ Preſents a Pifal. 

Ld. Cee. And my Money, I beſzech you, Sir. 

1 Fel. Blood! ſtand him, Jack. Five to one he digt 
kill. The Dog has a good Coat on, and may have Maney 
in his Pocket. 

2 Fel. Drop your Piſtol, Sir, cr ſpill my Blood, [il flick 
* Cor. Do you brave me, Villains——Hare at you. 

[She preſents, and miſſes fre. 

1 Fel. O ho! Mr. Bull, have we met with 

Come on, Sir there, Sir, that will do, I believe. 
[ Taro — 


[The 23G, A 


3 Fel. What is he down? Strip 
2 Fil. No, rot him, he's not worth ii let 


. Exe. 
Ld. Geo. Barbarous ! how is it, Sir! ( 
Mrs. Con. Tm kill” fear the Wound's quite through 
we. 
Ld. Geo. forbid ! Where ist? 
Mrs. Cen. O! don't touch me-—1 beg you call for 
or any one to witneſs that my laſt Words confels you gui 
„5 
8 5 more . 
quiſh'd me I think I ice a Chair in the M. 
Chair, Chair, they come Believe me, 
I have fo juft a Senie of your Misfortunc. and your Bb 
nour, that my full Heart now bleeds with ſhame to 2 
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SE © Seve wage goo fs your Sitter's Goodneis : 
In if you live, the future Study of my Life ſhall be with 
utmoſt Reparation to deſerve your Friendſhip. 

Enter Chairman. 

Chair. Here : Who calls Chair ? * 
Ld Geo. Here, Friend, he! up this Gentleman, he's 
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Wound's quite through his Body: O! 'tis a ghath 


Not. Malicious Fortune! Had it been Yother's Fay 
1111 To take from me the only Lif | 
ever really lov'd, is 

Mrs. Hart. Won't your Ladyſhip go in and ſee hin, 


Madam ? 

Miſs Net. Prithee leave me to my Griefs alone. 

Mrs. Hart, Ah! Gentlematt— [ Exit 

Miſs Not. Pretty Creature! I muſt fee him — tui 
ſhall be in an Undreſs — it will be proper, at la, 
to give my Concern the Advantage of as much Difonks 
as I can. E 


The SCE IN E drawing, diſcover? Mrs. Conqueſt in a 


arm Chair, with Lady Gentle, Lady Wronglove, as 
— abaut ber. 


Mrs. oe 11 ; 
La. V Lord 2118 
row. Here s my George 
Enter Lord Sir Friendly, and Surgeon. 


Ld. Geo. — Sir, pray be quick, there's your Pu 
How is it, Sir 


; Mrs, Cor. Oh! F Madam, to prevet 
was not in ortune, 
this Accident. OY [ſo Lady Gen 


Sur. By your leave, „ 


don't be uncaiy, ra 


your Sex. 
A Woman! 
Ha 
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Ld. Geo. Diſtraction 
La. Gent. O my fatal Folly ! What Ruin art thou now 


the Cauſe of ? 
La. Wrong. Poor unhappy Creature ! 
Ld. Wrong. What have done, my Lord ? 


Ld. Geo. O blind beſored Senſe! Not by a thouſand 


pointing Circumſtances to fore-know this Secret, and 
rent its Conf How ſhall I look on her? _ 
Sur. No H indeed, 'Sir. 


Sir Fr. Take heed. 
Sur. Sir, "tis impoſſible ſhe can live three hours 
e 9 and let 
her take a large Doſe iom : All the can give 
her, is the h of going off in her Slcep. of ol 
La. Gent. Tegen piteous Creature! 

Ld. Wrong. A Heart ſo generous indeed, deſerved a 
—= Throwing himſelf at M. i 10 
Ld. Geo. [* ns himſelf at Mrs. Conqueſi's Feet. 
= d Goodaefſs ! Pardon 
. 


ing honourably 8. 
bin, Foorwery Rs, Then he may 


ier Hours, my Lord ; but 
certul Evenings wou'd have fo 
ight to end em. 


La. 
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La. Gent. Mournful indeed ! 
Ld. Ges. How gladly wou'd I pay down future Life @ 
back one pait, one fatal Hour ! . 
Ars. Cor. Ist poſſible 
Ld. Geo. What? 
Mrs. Cor. The Wer'd ſhou'd judge 


affect it Now, Sir, [To Sir Friend. } What think 
you? Wh all this head long Wildneſs of a youthful Hen 
one moment's Thought, you fee, produces Love, C. 
paſſion, Tenderneſs and Honour: And now, my Larh, 
Re 

, P my Ser! 
Honour ; fince by this expoſing the Weakneſs of your 


. Geo. O! for a Strain of Thought to out-do thi 
ſpiteful Vertue. 
Ld. Wrong. Why Faith, my Lord, twas ſmartly hank 
ſome, not to cheat you into Marriage, when 'twas fo pi 
vokingly in her power. 
Mrs. Cor. If you think it worth your Revenge, my Lan 
—— Come for once I'll give your 1 
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. Wrong. Don't be concern'd, Madam, he never does 
any harm in theſe Fits. 
Mrs. Os. you no Shane 
Ld. Geo. * Earth, Seas, Air, and the glor ĩous Im- 
pudence of ſubſtantial Darkneſs, I am 24 
Mrs. Cor. Will no one help me ?f————Sir Friendly. 
ry, Not I, in troth, Madam, I think his Revenge is 


1 
c embracing ber. 
Quarter! Quarter! O ſpare 


Victoria! Victoria! The Town's our own. 
airly won indeed, my Lord ! 

- Sword in Hand, by Tufpiter———— And now, 
put myſelf into Garrifon for Life. 

that won't be long, I'm fure ; for you've 
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1. T * Adventures of Telemachus the Son of 
Written by the Archbiſhop and Duke of 
bray, in 2 Vol. 89. 

2. The Whole Practical Works of Dr. Tho. Sydenham. 

3- Wiſjeman's Surgery, 2 vol. 

4- Fertot's Revolutions of Sweden. 

5. Claudius Manger French Grammar. Twenty a 

„ Ednion, much Enlarged and Improved. 

6. Reading's * Clerk's Inſtructor, 2 vols. 80. 

Sbateſpear's Works, by Mr. Theobald, 7 vols. 8. 
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9. pleaſing in Converſation, French | 
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10. Briti Theatre, in 10 vols. Selected ; 
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